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NAPOLEON BONAPARTE.
[CHAP.
As with a gentle breeze they drew nearer the land, the minarets dria, the Needle of Cleopatra, and Pompey's Pillar, rose above the sand hi] exciting in the minds of the enthusiastic French the most romantic drea] of Oriental grandeur. The fleet approached a bay at a little distance frc the harbor of Alexandria, and dropped anchor about three milas from t shore. But two days before, Nelson had visited that very spot in quest the French, and, not finding them there, had sailed for the mouth of the H lespont.
The evening had now arrived, and the breeze had increased to almosi gale. Notwithstanding the peril of disembarkation in such a surf, Napole decided that not a moment was to be lost. The landing immediately co
THE  DISEMBARKATION.
menced, and was continued with the utmost expedition through the wt night.    Many boats were swamped, and some lives lost, but, unintimidageneral, and with profound homage accepted appointments in his army.
